
Fifteenth Sunday after Trinity 2024 Online Order of Service 

Introit. 

Welcome. 

Hymn: 

Wele'n sefyll rhwng y myrtwydd wrthrych teilwng o'm holl fryd: 
Er mai o ran yr wy'n adnabod ei fod uwchlaw gwrthrychau'r byd: 
Henffych fore, henffych fore y caf ei weled fel y mae; y caf ei weled fel y mae. 
 
Rhosyn Saron yw ei enw, gwyn a gwridog, teg o bryd; 
Ar ddeng mil y mae'n rhagori o wrthrychau penna'r byd: 
Ffrind pechadur, ffrind pechadur, 
Dyma'r beilat ar y môr; Dyma'r beileat ar y môr. 
 
Beth sydd imi mwy a wnelwyf ag eilunod gwael y llawr? 
Tystio'r wyf nad yw eu cwmni i'w gystadlu a'm Iesu mawr: 
O! am aros, O! am aros yn ei gariad ddyddiau f'oes; yn ei gariad ddyddiau f'oes. 
 

Penitence: 

  Lord Jesus, you came to reconcile us to the Father 
  Lord have mercy 
All  Lord have mercy 
  Lord Jesus, by your cross, many children are brought to glory 
  Christ have mercy 
All  Christ have mercy 
   Lord Jesus, you search our hearts by your indwelling Spirit, 
  Lord have mercy 
All  Lord have mercy 
   
The Absolution. 
 
The Collect for the fifteenth Sunday after Trinity. 
 
Old Testament Reading:     Isaiah 35.4–7a. 
Reader: This is the Word of the Lord.  All:  Thanks be to God. 
 
New Testament Reading:    James 2.1–10, 14–17 
Reader: This is the Word of the Lord.  All:  Thanks be to God. 



Hymn: 
When the music fades, all is stripped away and I simply come; 
Longing just to bring something that's of worth that will bless your heart: 
 
I'll bring you more than a song, 
for a song in itself is not what you have required. 
You search much deeper within, through the way things appear, 
You're looking into my heart. 
I'm coming back to the heart of worship, and it's all about you, 
it's all about you, Jesus; I'm sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it, 
when it's all about you, it's all about you, Jesus. 
 
King of endless worth, no one could express how much you deserve. 
Though I'm weak and poor, all I have is yours, every single breath... 
 
The Address. 

 
Hymn: 
 
There is a green hill far away, outside a city wall, 
where the dear Lord was crucified,  
who died to save us all, dear friend, who died to save us all. 
 
We may not know, we cannot tell, what pains he had to bear; 
but we believe it was for us  
he hung and suffered there, dear friend, he hung and suffered there. 
 
He died that we might be forgiven, he died to make us good, 
that we might go at last to heaven,  
saved by his precious blood, dear friend, saved by his precious blood. 
 
There was no other good enough to pay the price of sin; 
he only could unlock the gate  
of heaven and let us in, dear friend, of heaven and let us in. 
 
O dearly, dearly has he loved, and we must love him too, 
and trust in his redeeming blood,  
and try his works to do, dear friend, and try his works to do. 
 
 



The Prayers: 
 
The Lord's Prayer 
 
Our Father who art in heaven,  Ein Tad yr hwn wyt yn y nefoedd 
hallowed be thy name,     Sancteiddier dy enw, 
thy kingdom come,   Deled dy dernas 
thy will be done,        gwneler dy ewyllys, 
on earth as it is in heaven.  megis yn y nef, felly ar y ddaear hefyd. 
Give us this day our daily bread.    Dyro i ni heddiw ein bara beunyddiol 
And forgive us our trespasses     a maddau i ni ein dyledion, 
as we forgive those   fel y maddeuwn ninnau i'n dyledwyr. 
   who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation    Ac nac arwain ni i brofedigaeth; 
but deliver us from evil.      eithr gwared ni rhag drwg. 
For thine is the kingdom,  Canys eiddot ti yw'r deyrnas, 
the power and the glory,     a'r gallu a'r gogoniant, 
for ever and ever.    Amen.    yn oes oesoedd.  Amen. 
 
The Intercessions. 
 
Hymn: 
 
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son; 
Endless is the victory, Thou o'er death hast won; 
Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away, 
Left the folded graveclothes, where thy body lay… 
 
Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb; 
Lovingly He greets us, scatters fear and gloom; 
Let the church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing; 
For her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting… 

 
No more we doubt Thee, glorious Prince of life; 
Life is naught without Thee; aid us in our strife; 
Make us more than conquerors, through Thy deathless love: 
Bring us safe through Jordan to Thy home above… 

 
The Blessing. 
 


